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Ha was afraid vou would disturbh him
again in the oight.™

The Wanderer sald nnthine,
how any man could
thoarhiful of his own camfort.

*There is uo help for i@
e must witeh together. ™

“1 see po other way.” the Wanderer an-
swered indiferently.

He placved a chair for her to sit in, within
sight of the sick man, endiook one Limself,
wondering at the strange situntion, and yet
not caring 1o ask Unorns what had brought
her hucl, so brest hlr-bs and so pale, at such
not unnaturally.
1h:11 her motive hmi been either anxiety
himself or the irresisiible longing to
Tiim .mm.. coupled with a distrust of
promise 1o reiurn when she should send rm
It seemed best to acee pt hr“' appesr-
ance without question,
should lead 10 a fresh outhurst,

>

" THE WITCH OF

A Fantastic

PRAGUE.

MARION CRAWFORD, Author of
“A ROMAN SINGER.”

“MR. ISAACS,” "DR.

ﬂ:o'::hr. that no one came to put out the
He thought of looking out into the
w--.nbum beyond, to sec whether the lights
were still burning there,
prise he found L!.., door securely
k Arabian had undoubtedly locked him
and purposes he was
Hu suspected some trﬂ;h:ht'r,\'.
wus mistaken. 1
'-(-lr intention had been
from being disturbed in the
| night by a secomt visit from the Wanderer,
| accompanied perhaps by Koafka, i
digtely oocurred to the Wanderer that he
Somebody \wuu.l cer-

vork to make the neces-

To his great suc-

seemed 10 be no way of leaving the house
without exposing her to danger, J
man like Israel Kafkamight springupatuny
moment and do something desparate.
had taken their places the
losted some moments.
i all that I told you
gt said Unorna, softly, with an
interrogation in her voice.

“No,” the Wanderer answered, quietly,

in. and to all intents

insure lln]T]‘sa i

coul ld ring the beil.
vome and let him out-
"- tdei of m:ld rinj into an l'xpmnulmn. e
hiat for an emergency. Had he at-

, e would have been still further
that it would have pro-
In going through
Keyork had  used Eulka's sharp

g__'-ud of that—I was mad

CHAPTER XXI111.

The Wanderer was not
the siatement, which accorded well enough
with his total disbeliefl of the story
i But he did not
immedintely, for he found himsalr in g very

i 3 He would neither do any-
thing in the least discourteous,
mitunge frunkiy
her, when she taxed him with 5
1|nr w uuu! say anythiug which ln.s.ht serve
Jix-m.f-ﬂunt- fm- re d.;rt.mg to the

covervd copper wires which passed ont of
Lhe conservatory on that side, communicat-

aequainted with
ul I'||! I-nu-uimid areangeie

h»' or k' m'-w nunrm, were in rf"\ht\' usa-
illustrate the ruth-

all probability neither
lenve the houss i
- nor to communicute with
[ he had been left free

disturbed, how-

uIim'd to blame her somewhat
first, and heér changed m:mm-.r in F}h'.lkill_{.’
lnf.li:lfb.t somewhat i
A man will mrgn &, ur ut lenst mn-
tlunv much h.lrﬁun““ in others. w hen he

exhibited out uf love for hims'clf;

THROR \A ENTERED THE ROGM,

» hnd remained 5{';1_(1-:_].
i : sort of vhival-
forbearance for a

it roused himself and walked | rous respect and delicate
who loves him sincovely,
while he will avoid
almost exageerated prudence the least word
which could be interpreted as an expres-
sion of reciprocal tenderpess.
risk, at the same time, of being thrust into
the rediculons  position of o man who,
though young, assumes the manner and

vies certaindy true that aguinst bis will
converned iu the events of the day,

1 haod endergone the leust bodily

the hours of the night

there is not really strong per-
\ He was umlnu!-h-a.lx in-
u lafka's fate, and wis . paternal advice to one who looks
s well as to lumiurhim i

After Unorna had spoken, the Wanderer,
therefore, held his peace.
head a little, as though to admit that her
pi: 5 uf Ill.lr.ur-c- mirlit not
i but he said nothing.
;\ 1’ !nr.ml Iafka's

He inclined his

r eircumstances which had not in
ited even the possi
stween the two. His

the first instunce s
tv ef a friendship t

sleeping face and out-

whether the hours would seem very
v Ardabian returned |
put sn end to the situation,
Unorns waited in vain for some
and at last spoke again.

{- 11..u -" n 1-' Slnst tu-h» who had caused

v suddenly opened he
his walk and faced it
hard!y recopnized

not understand
even understand how 1 can speak of it now,
and yet I cannot help speakiog.

vl eyes, who came I daresay you

when she saw him, starting
She _..-‘..-\m.n.j to be very cold, for

not hv any foeling of sati=faction. it by his
‘aughahle perplex-
LeHr Deing

sapsa of his awn abmosi
ity Hesaw tha! e was 1o
| driven to the ridiculous necessity of giving
her some advice of the paternal Kina 1t
is not for me, either. ta talk to you of what

you havedone to lsrael Kafka to-duy.™ he
Do not ohlige me 1o say any-
You
know it all bettes than 1 do, and You under-
stand your own reasons. as [ never can.  if
you are sorry for im now. 0 much tlge het-
\Ull
that much
about the future 1 shall be very glad I con-

vontinued.

thing about it. It will be much safer,

ter—yon will not hurt him any more if
can help it. I you will say

foss.”
“Do not think that there
which 1 will not do if you ask it,”
usked very earnest
I do not know,’
trying 1o seem to ignore
veyved by her tonn,
to do thun others— '
“Ask me the hardest!” she exclaimed.
“Ask me to tell vou the whole truth
“No." he said firmly, in the
checking an outbreak of passionute specch.
=+*Whnt vou
| concern of mine.

the meaning con-

edge. [ do not wish 1o know it.

fast month,

muy have haye had an object in doing them
N n itself was bad. I do not care,
deeds were good
let me give you credit for lhelu.
doneilher of us any harm,’

1 could tell you—if you would let me ¥

“Da not, tell me, ' he interrupted.

peat that 1do pot wish to know.
thipg that I ha, _ seen is bad enongh. Lt
that be sl Do you not see that? Bes

I am myself the canse of it in & measure—

unwilling enoush. * Henven knotws!"
“The only cause,” said Unorna bitterly.
“Then | am in some way respousible, |

am not quite without blame—we men never

are in such cuses, If | reproach’ you, 1
must reproach myself as weli—"
“Reproach yoursel If—ah. no! ! What ecan

you say usmnm yourself?*' she could not
keep the love out of her voice. if she would ;
hier bitterness had been for heveelt

“] will not go into that,” he answered.
ST am to blame inone way or another. Let
us say no more about in
matier resty™

“And let bygones be bygones,
friends to kach other, as we were this
mornineg ' she asked with a ray of hope.

The Wanderer was silent for &4 few see-
onds, His dificulties were increasing.
A wlile azo he had wld her, as
for hersell, that men and women did not
always medn what they sald, and even now
he did not set himself up in his own mind
as an exception to the rule, Very honora-
ble apd truthiul men do not act upon any
set principles in regard to truth and honor.
Their instinctively brave getions, and nat-
urally voble truthfulness make those prin
cipals which are beld up to the unworthy

for imitation by those whose business is the

The Wanderer's

teaching of what is good. 1
answering the

only hesitation lay between

question and not snswering it
“Shall we be [ricnds againd Unorna
asked askaed a second time, in o m“ tone.

Hh:ﬂi we go back to the hegioning
“I do not see how that is pessible,™
swared, slowly.

Unurnn was not like him and did not un-
derstand such a nature as his, as she un-
derstood Keyork Arabian. She had be-
lieved thuat be would at least hold out some
hiope.

“Yon might have spared me that,” she
said, turning her face awuay, There were
tears in her voice,

A few hours earlier his answer would
huve brought fire to her eyes aud anger to
her voive, But a real change had come
over her, not lnsting, perhaps,
in i't.-: immedinte effects,

Not even a little friendship lef
said. breaking the silence thst followed.

¢ 1 eaunot change myself,” he answered,
almost wishing that he could. I ought,
perhaps,” he added, as though sposking to
himself, <1 havedoue harm enongh as it is.™

Harm? 1o whom!" She looked round

ke an-

she

suddenly, and he saw the moisture in her

ey es, :

“To him,’" he rephed, glancing at Kafka,
“and to you, Youloved him once. ] have
ruined his life,*" '

“Loved him?! No—I never loved him.
She shouk her head, woudering whether
shespoke the truth,

'-You must have m:uh- him think so.*!

“1? No—heismad.” Butshes -
fore his honest look, and sud roke
down, vo—1 will not lie to U—yoll are
ton true—ves, [ loved bim, or 1 llu:ugiu I
did until you cume. and 1 s.m- that there
was no ong—:"

But she checked herself, aa she felt the
blood rising to her cheeks. Sne could blush
still, und still be ashamad. Even she was
not all bad, now that she was calm and that
the change had come over her.

“You see,” the \\rnndc‘r('r said, gentiv, “1
am to blame for it all.”

“For it alll No—not for the thousandth
part of it all. What blame have you in be-
g what you are?
for muking such a man.
what you know, blame me for all that you
will not let me tell you. Blame Kafka for
his mad balief in me, and Kevork Arabian

Blame me for

for the rest—but do not blame yourself—

Iwr teeth ‘.\'vrv

wkioss :I.rnu:'h lllc ﬂ!'f‘l'
s from the claurch to her home.
1" she exclaimed inan unsteady

answered the Wan.

“Yos, 1 am still here,
“Isut 1 L'.\!'<1['.' t-\;r-'n‘lm.f. you to come

liis \»m'e G "-tl"'ingu qm,_ e
.i'l.1l||~ru an face and |T"‘|

"11-1'}\‘ fu' she Il.m un |u
mination to meet hor

Amid ol the wild thoughts
d through her Tatiin as she
k, that one had not once

tafka? she asked, almost

vard and the Wanderer
v the man iay upon a thick
irs, his pale head sup-

* she said, almost undnr
“Ulell me what luu- }n.mpollt'-]
ni.n a dream 1o her.
1 exvitement of what had happened in
the convent had cut hey off from the reali-
zition of what bad [
3 it seemed even o herself,
rehiendid the intimate conuection be-
tween the two series
h‘.i‘ ing u[ \I.-‘ cune upuu the
L in: L:’Intn .mc:.- 11:.11
she began to pity his conilition, und it was
hurd 10 remember that the Wanderer was
the man whom Beatrice had loved,
wiiom .slw huad spoken so long and 90 pas-
11 She found, too,
joy in h-m-r ouce more by his 5'dc no m.n-
tor under what conditions,

HE PLACED A CHATR TOR HER.

1ESS, 1'-‘.::‘-5;i|'|?-l and - unshared,

i Her manner was more natural
ln ..L--ue hui bePn adream, a vision, an
Kalka was -1r-:hmp: to her,
and vet evervthing, as she suddenly saw,
since ne constituted a bond
aud the man she loved,
least outlast the

unreal shadow, Wanderer. tiotioed

real sadness in it, with a leaven of disap-
pointment and a savor of heartfelt contri-
i She was in earnest now, as she had
been before, but in a different way.
could hard!ly refuse her a word inanswer,

“Unorna,” he safd, gravely, *
that you are leaving me no choice.
leave you alone with that poor fellow, and
so0, whatever vou with to say. 1 must hear.
much betier to say nothing
ned m.is _evening—

which would at
Ina finsh she saw
would not leave her
alone with the Morgdvian, and that the lat-
be moved for the
dunger to his life,
wiuteh togethier by Lhis sl
Who could rell what the night

As the new development of the situation
ph--mnu,d itself, the color rose again to her
The warmth of the conservatory,
100, dlspﬂ!ml the chill that had penetrated
ber, and the familiar odors of the flowers
contributed to restore the lost equilibrium
of mind and body.

'-'l'ell me what has happensd?™ she said

:lbout what has lmp

nor women nlwnys mean exactly w!mt they
We are not angels, Is ju not best to
let the matter dropt™

Unorna lisiened quietly, her eyes upon

“You are not so hard with me as you
»ghe said, thoughtfully, atter a mo-
ment’s hesitation, and there was a touch of
gratitude in her voice. As she felt the dim
pms:.hxl:l}‘ of a return to her former rela-
tions of trilmdahip with him., Beatrice and
the church seemed to be very
Again the Wanderer found it
difficult to answer.

It is not for me to be hard, as you call
it,’ he said quietly. There was a scarcely
percepiible smile on his face, brought thers

“In the fewest possible words the Wand-
erer told her all that bad occurred up to the
moment of her coming, oot omittiug the de-
tuil of the locked doar.

“And for what reason do you suppose
that Keyerk shut you in?"* she asked.

* the Wandererunswered,
“I do not trust him, though I have kmown

I Kindiy ot the wea
s i

“1 do not kuow,

refully provided for in
pressed itself upon him

“It was were selfishness,”
“] know him better than you

the frst time,

1 oh, no. Not that!™

“Do not talk like that, Unorns,” he said.
“Be just first.”

*“What is justice?” sho asked. Then she
turned her head sway again. *“If you knew
what justice means for me you would not
ask me 1o be just. You wouid be more
merciful

*You exaggerate—"" he spoke kindly, but
she interrupted him.

“No. You do not know, thatisall. And
¥OU van neret{l gumd There is ouly one
min living who could imugine such things
as | have done and tried to do. He is
HKeyork Arablan. But he would have been
wiser than L perhaps.”

She relapsed into silence. Before her
rgsni the dim a;tarBe in the church, the
shadowy 0 alrice smding upin
the darl, Efnrrih!e sacrilege that w,g to
have been done. Her face grew dark with
fear of her own soul. The Wanderer went
50 far as 1 try and distract her from her
ﬂmm‘ thoughts, out of pure kindness of

“] am no theo! **he said. ‘“butIf;
that in the mm intention gmmtg
mmt.hm the gt

“The intention!” she cried, looking back
with a start.
h\\‘:thantrudderm buried l‘l:rh::eetn
er whanr.ls. them es

herle pressing .e:y

with a short struggle. she

is anything
Unorna

*‘the wanidever answered,

“Some things arve harder

hope of

have thought and done is ne
If you have done anyvthing
that you are sorry for, without my knowl-
T have seen
vou do many good and kind acts durine the
and T wounld ratherleava these
nmemories untouched as far as possible. You

The
Take credit for them and
That will

1 re-
The one

Will you let the
and he

il excuse

but strong

Blume God in Heaven—

turned to him aca in

*“There is no formiveness  for me in

heriives she said. 5 there be none
on carth® Not even i le, Mom you to
me

“There is no question of forriveness he-
tween you and me. You have uot injured
me. but lsrael Rafks, Judge for yourself
which of us two, he or I, has anything to
forrive. 1 am today what T Was ves .
aml may be to-morrow. He lies thers,
of his love for you, if ever a man died ¢
love. And. as thoush that were not enolgh,
you have tortured him—well, 1 will not
speak of it. But that is all. I know noth.
ing of the deeds, or intentions. of which
¥ou accuse yourself. You are tired, over-
out with all

wronght, worn is—what
shall I say! It is natoral enough, 1 sup-
pos¢—""

“You say thore is no question of forgive-

ness she said, iuterrm
speaking more calm!y L 5 it
What is the real question? If von heve
notling to forgive. why can we not be
fri[’in_l'\. s we were before!™”

“There is something besides that needed.
It is mot enough that of two people poithor
stivald hsve infured the other,  You have
thing—destroyed something—1

but

broken sometl

cannot mend it. [ wish 1 o ould.
*“You wish you could?* she repeated,
earnestly.

I wisi that the thing hiad not been done.
T wish that L had not scen what 1 saw 10
day. We should be where we were this
morning—und he, perhuaps, would not be
here, ™

It must have come some di
said. “He must have scen
that T loved vou. Is
speaking piainly now? Then at some othiey
thme, in some other place, he would bave
done what he did, snd L would have been
angry and cruel—for it is my nature to be
cruel when 1 am angry, and to be ang ‘\'
easily. ut that. Men talk so easily of self
control, and self-command and dignity .uni
self-respect ! They huve not loved—that is
all. Tuam not anery now. norceroel. Tam
sorry for what | did. and T would undo it if
deeds were knots and wishes deeds. 1am
sorry, beyond all woreds 1o tell you. How
poor it sounds, now that 1 huve said it!
You do not even beligve moe, "

“Youare wrong., 1 know that you are in
f."i'['l\l ~1

“How do you know?'* she asked bitterly.

“Have [never lied to you’  If you believed
me, you would forgive me.  If vou forpave
me, your friendship would come back, 1
can not even swear to vou that 1 wm telling
the truth. Heaven would pot be myv wit
uess now if Ltold a thousand teuths, each
truer than the Inst,”*

“1 have nothing to forsive.” the Wan-
derer said most wenrily, T have told
you so, you have not wnjured me, but him.*

“But if it meant a whole world to me-
no, for | am nothing 1o you—but if it cust
you nothing but the little breath thut can
carry the three words —would  vou say it
Is it much tosav! Is it like saying, 1love
ou, or, | honor you. respect you! It is so
Itle, and would mean so mueh,™

“To me it can mean  nothing, unless
ask me to forgive yvou deeds of which 1
know pothing, And then it means still less
to me."’

“Will you sayit?
words once, ™

“1 forgive

T Dnerna
loved —
thers any use in not

Only say the three

you,” suid the Wanderer,
auietly, Itcost him nothing, and, to hiw.
me. less,

Unorna bent her liend and was silent, It
wils somiething to have heard him say it
though he could not guess the least of the
gins which she made it juclude. She hor
seif hanidly knew why she had so insisted.
Perhaps it was only the longing to heur
waonls kind in Hu-m-\cncu. if not in tone,
not in his meaning of them. Passibly, too,
she felt o dim presumption of her coming
end, and would take with her that in-
figitesimal grain of pardon to the state in
which she hoped for no other forriveness

“It was good of you (o say it,” she said
at lust,

A long silence followed, during which the
thougiits of euch went their own way.
Suddenly Israel I[Kofku stivred in his sleop,
The Wanderer went quickly forward and
lmelt down beside him and arranged the
silken pillow as best he could. Unornu wus
fan the other side almost as soon. With o
tenderness of expression and touch which
nothing can describe, she moved the sleep-
ing head inte a comfortable position amd
stuoothed the cushion and drew up the furs
urbed by the nervous hands, The Wan-
er have her way. When she had
their ayes met, He could not tell
he was asking his approval or a
couragement, but he withheld

word o
neither

You a very gentle with him. He
would thagll vou if he

“Did yofi not tell me to ind to him?’
she sald, *| sm keeping m) rd.  But he

would not thank me,
he were awake.™
The Wandorer shook hi i.
“He \-u\ illand mad with pain,”

He wp!

swered., “He did pot know what he wa
doing. When he wakes it will be differ?
ent.”

Unorna rose, and the Wanderer followed
her.

“You cannot believe that 1 care,” she
said, as she resumed her seat.  “He is pot
yui. My soul would not bethe nearver to

peace for a waoird of his.*

For o long time she sat guite still, her
hands Iyving idly in Ler lap, her head bent
wearily as though shie bore u heavy burden,

“Can you not rest?" the Wanderer asked
at length. *‘I ean watch alone. "

- ‘h'n I ¢annot rest. 1 shiall
ngain.’

The
to herse
*Do m'l bid me zo!" she asked after a
T]m.c louking up aud seeiug his eyes fixed
on her.

“Bid you go’ In vourown house?"*
tone wus one of ordinary courtesy,
smiled sadly.

T would rather you struck me than that
you speak to me like that ! she excluimed.
*You have nonvedof such civil forbesrance
with me, If you bid me go, I will go. If
you bid me stay, I will not move, Only
speak Trankly.  Say which yvou would pre-
fer."

“Then stay,” said the Wauderer simply.

(70 BE CONTINUED, )

never rest

w mh came slowly, 45 though spoken

The
Uoornu

COAL AND PETROLEUM.

Considerable Area of Brown and Coleman
Counttes Undgerlnid With ft.
SANTA ANNA, TEX,, Muy 9. 1581,
Edifor Gazette:

Having spent conslilerable time in Brown
and Colemun counties in search of coal and
petroleum, | have found a considerable
area of this country underisid with coal
varying in thickness from a few inches to
thirty inches. There are three veihs of
workuble coul and eight coal meussures
found so far, The coalis not persistent
or continuous in either one of the three
veins of workable coal, but they are all
“patch felds.™ Inone locality the coal is
of rood quality, while the same seam is
Shnperfect coul" a few miles distant. How-
eyer, there is a sufficient amount of ter-
ritory to furnish all the demands for fuel
to the counties east and west for gepera-
tions to come, and ultimately this coal
field must furnish the farmers to the west,
with fuel, as there is no prospects of ever
finding coal to the west for at least two
hundred miles. There is but one mine
being operated now in this county (Cole-
man)., There is no doubt any longer us
to the oil supply. The well at Brownwood
has passed down through two oil-bearing
saundstones, and bids fair at this writing to

rove @ bonanza to its owners, The beavy

y of shule of at least twelve hundred
feet overlying the second “0il™ sand insures
a great quantity of oil in parts of both
Coleman and Brown counties, and I have
no doubt that in a short time this coun-
try will become as famous for producin
lubricating oil as West Virginia. The coa
and oil industries of this country will
eventually add millions of dollars to the
wealth of this favored region that is trib-
utary to Worth.

B. F. Gurxer, Geologist.

Gold at 3.90 Premium.

m-dny from Buenos Ayres stating
id there had reached 3.9 premium,
ighest rate ever known in the Argen-
tine Republie. ‘\gurd said that this wonld

the

urinuahndl

No. 100.—An Fuigmn.

Thers was a castle bullt whose marhle walls
Were spotless as December's orystal drifts
No porial wide, nor postern gate, nor rift

Gave easy antranee (o its seered halls

Arched wens: ita cellings, and n curtain soft
And seamless as the ovoarspeesding bloe
That bonnds the farthest siovtel of

viaw
Lined the whole stractnre ronnd, alow, sdoft.

It boats within & calm and tudabws sea
Of silver, lucid as the morning light:
Upon s trangquil breast, superbly bright,
A golden orb fonta ever peacsfally

No living form, nor horrying feet nos eye
Hawe ever plerced thoss deep and voweless
ahades:
Yot roistering life, with wily escapades,
Barst from its walls to bide ita time sud-die.

Ko. 10L.—A Scene in Kogilsh History.

No. 107 A Jeweoled Ornament
One-iiith of coral, one-fifth of pearl, one-
fifth of agate coeflfth of siocoe, one-Gith
of topaz, proper!y combined, will form an

fmoportant part of & braceist.

No. 103.—A Cube,
1 © 0 0 v o

o o 0
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0 0 0 0o 0

From 1 to 2, & castle; from 2 to 4, raf-
erees; [rom | to 3, a large Kettle; from 3 to
4, races; irom § to 6, clear; f.rnmdwt f
fmgumg from 5 to 7, oriental; from 7
8, opinions; from 1 to 5, to give ap; from -
to 8, one; from 4 to & drinks a litt# az a
time; from 9 to 7, part of the day. 4

No. 104.—A Money Froblem.
What i1s the least sum thatecan be paid
esither with quarters, with dimes or with
three cent piecep?
No. 105.—Coanected Syllablen
L L S O
.« e " en
L O O O B BN
- " e 0
® 8" s aen

The first word, of seven, a word meamng
“on the contrary.” the secoad, of five, au
autamn flower of different colors, both
wild and cultivated; the cultivawed is dou-
ble; it 15 not fragrant, but is a favorite for
ies beauty and hardiness; the thind, of
seven, “‘a raised bank eoversd with tur
seen in oroamental gardens aod
the fourth, of five, “‘a ruoe horse:”’ :.hehh.h,
of sight, “a solemn religious act,” “a ote’,

No. 106.—Charade.
Fickle and fal:s has often been my FIRST,
For the sake of Lhe Se00owD the ground was

carsed.
Feminine you should always call my TRI®D,
Although it is neither beast, fish nor bird.
Of WHOLE my SECo¥e mnst have a good &
Or surely my rmsT his elforts wik moo

No. 107.—A Nest of Birde
1 To murder, and a animal. 2
A ttact of low land, and a jolly time. 3 A
state of equality, and to decay. 4. An in-
strument used in partaking of food. and a
ulive plgkname. 5 Much seen in

5 e Perbaps e will know.
8. Who will please to open the door for
little Joe?
4. I think I will, with pleasure.
5. This is a blot—tarrible blot—upon Ner.

Markham's character.
A Masterpiece,
! In color ars my Marie's even
1 Likesapphires in the night,
| And in thelr jovons radiancies
1 Like dinmonds in the Nghi:
| BHer lips are dainty rubles Swain,

Like cherubs of the spring;

My Leart doth yearn 10 bear agsin
Her lnugh of milvery ring;

Her ears unfoid like coeal shesthe
In tint, in ourve, in eorl

Her speech perfnme of amber breathes
And falls with genths puri:

Ah! true thou art a jewel Jove,
A masterpiece of oid,

But better stifl than all abowe,
Her pa ls sightern karst gold,

The Right Kind of Deog.

For s compositor, & setter,

For military men, dogs of war.

For a messenger boy, a termer.

For a balloonist, a Skye terrer,

For a milHonaire, & deer hound.

For so angry mother, a ma’s Wff.

For an explorer, a Newfoundisnd

For s man who bas lost his forsme, -
Lowevar,

Koy to the Pexzler.

No. 91.—Riddie: Air.

No. i —Metagram: Bather, Fasthee,
Gather, Lather, Ratber.

No. 8. —Trnspositions: Spa—pas—asp—
BAp.

No, M.—Crossword Enigma: Spring.

No. %5.—A National Alr: The Star Spam-

gled Banner.
hio.ﬂ&—Bymmm:

My boat is on the shorn

And my bark is on the seag

But before I go, Tom Moare,

Here's a doubis health to-thes,
| No. 97.—Word Squares:

Bear Fowl Pear
| ceas e ORgTHSH ebre
{ =asia wren armo
; ream le nd root
No. 98.—Neta to Catoh Puzsiers With:
1 Bonnet, £ Cygunet. 3 Qemet. 4.

Cornet. 5. Sconnst. 6. Hornet. 7. Signec.
8. Mignonette., 0. Linnet, 10. Spimet.

Ganpe:. 12
No. 80.—Syrcopatioms; 1. S(arje. 2

B(rig)ht. 3. Bl{raveld. 4. P(ricexl

Itallans Stoned by a Crowd.
CrAvMPalGy, InL, May 15.—A carload of

Ita.uan laborers who came here to replace

section hands, were at-

mi:ked by a crowd and stoned. The Italians
ratreated into their car, several being in-
jured by the infuriated crowd. The for-
eigners were taken back to Chicago og g
return train.
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ILIAN REVOLT

Talk at Washington and in the
Navy Department.

IT WILL END IN SIXTY DAYS.

S0 States an Engineer

turued from Chili

Conflict Denled— The Esmeraida
Touches ut Acapnlco.

The Eebellion Will Not Last Sixty Days.
NEw Youk, May 14.— A rajlroad unﬂ‘u.m-r
and ¢ n||‘:-n tor Just arl‘.\-»d fmlu [ ‘ln‘

acveounts of the battles in( Zlull between Ihl.
government and the i
tored by the English,
gained a single
auenee since the rebellion began.
territory controlled by the
1l|.a'[ nf I\qmqm'. .\.nl.lfdl{'l‘-f.l and 1wo otllw‘

nsurgenis was

will lm. l.lnt sSixty

No News of the Charleston.
Wasmixarox. Moy 14.—No news of the
Etats or Charleston is at the navy depari-
ment this morning. ¢ !
1o the report that the Charleston sunk the

A Coniiict Denied.

Cirr or Mexica, May 14.—The govern

ment denies that any Chilian ships h:ul.
touched at a Mexican port up to a late hour
last night, or that a conflict took place near
Sar Blas, as ronored and published by the

Anglo-Americano,

Esmernlds Hoard From.

City oF Mexico, May 14.—A delayad tel.
egram from Acuapuleo states that the Es-
merulda left that port this day after haviog
requested several fuvors which were re-
fused. The Esmeralda was well armed and
equipped. She received telegrams from
the Unitr.-d States and then went to meet

A .Man:amua telegram claims a ﬂshmz
boat was nearly run down
by & large steamer withcm
nurlh suppo&ml 10 be the i




